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Duff and Steven 


"NO!" Steven screamed, jumping back 
"Man, are you okay?" Asked Duff. 


Just a second before the two of them had been making out passionately in Steven's room. It only took a 


whisper from Duff to make Steven freak out like he did. 

‘I'm sorry," Steven said as he bowed his head, and crawled along the bed to embrace his lover once more. But 
this kissing wasn't the same as before. The drummer was using the intimacy to block out what had just 
happened, and thinking about this caused Duff to get sidetracked. 

The tall man gently pushed himself away and leaned back onto the pillows. Steven looked at him expectantly. 


"Steve, man. You can't act like nothing just happened" 


"Nothing happened" 


"Yeah, it did. You flipped out. Come on, you can tell me." 


Could Steven tell Duff about the scariest day of his life? A day he'd never forget, no matter how hard he 
tried. All these years he never told anyone his darkest secret, trying to let the memory fade in his mind so he 


wouldn't have to return to that day. 


"Steven," Duff looked serious. "You know I'd never hurt you or judge you. And you know you can talk to me. 


Why did you freak like that?" 

The blonde drummer bit down into his lip in deep thought. 

Ok," he said. He knew he would hurt Duff by not telling him the secret, and besides, he needed someone to 
vent to. Duff genuinely cared about him. They were like brothers. Well, not brothers because it would be 


creepy for brothers to have sexual relations, but nonetheless they were close. 


Duff stared right into his friend's eyes. Jesus, why did Duff have to have such a manipulative and piercing 


gaze? 


Steven sighed and fished back into his memory, back to that day he'll never forget no matter how hard he 
tried to block it. 


| was just a kid," Steven said. "| was a bad kid, though. | was fourteen. And | was walking down the street when 
a kind of friendly looking guy asked me if | wanted some quality weed. So | went back to his apartment with 
him. And." 


Steven choked back the tears he knew were coming, and Duff hesitated momentarily before wrapping an arm 
around him. 


"And?" The bassist asked. 


"And then the friendly man who had spoken to me on the street disappeared | was gay raped by multiple men, 
Duff. And | don't know if | can trust men like that anymore." 


With that, Steven let it all go and cried. Duff allowed his friend to bury his head into his shoulder, and he 
patted Steven on the back. 


"You were just a kid, man. That's awful." 


There was no response from Steven aside from quaking shoulders and an ever growing damp spot from tears 


on the shoulder of Duff's black shirt. 


"lm sorry?” Duff tried. 


Steven sat up. "You didn't know. You didn't know, but maybe if | knew | wouldn't be willing | shouldn't have led 
you on? I'm sorry, Duff. I'm really, really sorry.” 


"There's nothing to be sorry about” Duff leaned in and kissed Steven's cheek 

‘lm nothing like them, baby," Duff reassured Steven. "I don't want to hurt you and | won't let it happen." 
Steven smiled and wrapped his arms around Duff. His best friend. His lover. Steven's kisses became more 
passionate and forceful. Duff slid down off the bed and knelt in front of Steven 

"Do it," said Steven. "| need to get past this. | need to be strong. | trust you, Duff." 

"You can always trust me." 


"Okay." 


And with that, Duff undid Steven's pants. 


